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Robert watches as Jimmy takes his clothes off slowly, as if doubtful, with a small smile on his mouth and a 
vague look in his eyes. He looks at the younger man that is already waiting for him, lying naked on the bed of 
the hotel room, eyeing him up and down with a contentment barely detectable in his eyes, and he sees the 
older man is filled with nervousness or excitement, Robert just can't tell. Maybe both. And it is just adorable... 
the singer wonders if Jimmy would have felt like this with the girls he has slept with.. Nah. Of course not. He 
smirks proudly and follows his lover with his look, as he is now naked and has gone directly to climbing up him 


and sitting adequately close to his groin. A wholehearted smile lights his face as he says quietly: 


"Now, what are you laughing at?" Next he leans down, and closes his eyes to press his still-smiling lips against 


Robert's mouth. 


They kiss briefly and Jimmy sits up again but his smile starts to fade as he sees Robert is now grinning 


widely. And still staring at him. His face turns serious as he makes a conclusion 


"What, is my hair messed up-" but Robert has pulled him down again to kiss him quite roughly, taking the 
opportunity to run his hand quickly all over Jimmy's head, effectively now messing up his hair. The guitarist 
pulls away and remains immobile for a second to mutter, "Great" Robert giggles and shoves Jimmy off him so 


that they are now lying on their sides, and interlaces his leg with the other two. 


"Oh baby, how do you think you hair ends up every time we, uh, have the best of times here?" He asked 
seductively, removing a hair strand from Jimmy's face, who is not convinced yet, of how something as crucial 
as the alignment of the waves in his hair could ever be disrupted. He notices the singer's hand caressing at his 
neck and then sliding down to rest on his chest. And he has stopped smiling and a blonde curl has fallen over 
his face, almost entering a slightly open mouth. 


"Well if you put it like that." he replied calmly, and he has now forgotten how curling irons even work. He leans 
in to lock his lips with Robert's, the two of them enjoying the familiar taste, the guitarist running his hand up 
and down his side. The kiss lasts as they feel each other's lips; they don't even have to open their mouths. 
They break the kiss and just stare at each other's eyes for a while. Robert places his hands on Jimmy's waist 
and comfortably rests them there. And then it just happens. Those words form in their minds, but they don't 
want to say them. Not that they have never said them, only what would happen if they said them too 


frequently? How would that look, that is to say, would that reveal weakness?...The thing is none of them know 
how vulnerable the other really is. 


Jimmy smiles sweetly at Robert, maybe he knew what he was thinking, maybe not. Robert decides to speak 
before he could actually do it. 


"How much time do we have?" 

"Not much...” 

"Well, long enough time for my plans" he winks at him, and Jimmy kisses his mouth. 
"Hmm..what plans, Sir?" he smiles weakly, his eyelids becoming heavy. 

"Oh, many, many plans, dear." 


Robert shifts on top of Jimmy, and letting his curls fall over his face, he gives him one kiss then pulls away a 


little to look him in the eyes. 


"Baby, I'm gonna give you all the kisses | haven't given you." he speaks sensually in a low voice, "all those kisses 
| have to repress..whenever we are not alone like this..which is most of the time-" he then fixes his look on 


Jimmy's mouth. Traces a finger along his lower lip. 


“Sometimes | worry, you know, that in Whole Lotta Love | might get that one more inch closer and just do it 
right there. In front of everyone. Interrupting the song..freaking everybody out.." he made a face as if he 
thought his own idea was funny, then went back to looking down, probably absorbed in his thoughts. 


Now Jimmy is kind of in a trance, just letting all the pleasing words fill his ears, staring at him with that 
sleepy look, enjoying the fact that he certainly has him all to himself right now. It was true that they should 
make the most of the brief time they have to display all the affection they both held Mmmm the things he 
would do to Robert.. but not yet. Right now he just wants to have him exactly where he is. 


"Wouldn't mind if you did that.” He lifts his head a little to close the space between them, sliding a hand into 
Robert's hair as if to hold on to him, and soon the singer has made the kiss more passionate, leaning towards 
him so Jimmy can rest his head back again, making him sigh. 


Roberts starts giving him little kisses all around his mouth, making the guitarist smile, but as soon as his lips 
arrived to his jawline, that smile started to fade and he parted his lips to breathe instead, focused on the new 


sensations coming to him. 


The singer notices this and takes advantage of the change of mood taking place between them. He faces his 
lover again and starts kissing him, pausing only to speak. And he has got so many ideas by now. 


"If you like- what this mouth is doing, love-" Jimmy buries one hand into the blonde curls and kisses him hard, 
"oh, you just- just wait until it is around your dick" He pulls away to breathe, and the other man gasps for 
two reasons, one of them, being surprised by the change of talk. But Robert is back over him before he could 
say anything. 

‘Mmm, l'm gonna- fuck you so hard-" Jimmy is also letting him speak less every time, “I'll make you scream." 
At this Jimmy just digs his nails against his skin, trying not to moan, and says into his ear, "We will see that". 
The guitarist is now so aroused, that he starts running his hands along Robert's sides, up and down to his hips, 
caressing him softly and fondling him. He goes for the singer's neck, kissing it repeatedly, sloppy and 
openmouthed kisses every now and then. Robert closes his eyes and smiles, letting out a quiet moan 


"Babe, my lips are up here, you know" he gasps, still adding an amused tone to his voice. 


"Fuck, Robert..let's just do it already" he moans, before starting to suck on the younger man's neck. Robert 
bits his lip, reminding himself to stick to his original plan. 


"Sorry, I'm not done yet" 


He buries his hands on Jimmy's hair and returns to his mouth, continuing to kiss him sensually, sucking on his 


lips and sometimes biting a little. He savours Jimmy's mouth, doing it slowly, letting him know he finds his taste 


incredible. The guitarist kisses back with the same intensity, and as he finds himself more desperate, he 
wonders how Robert has managed to control himself for so long- oh that was how. Maybe pure luck. He 


moans into the kiss as he feels his lover is now as hard as he is. He has to do something about it. 


Getting an unusual strength, Jimmy manages to slide under Robert and spin him around onto his back, to 
straddle his hips. They both breathe heavily as their cocks are in close contact now, and Jimmy grabs the 


singer's waist to rub his groin against him. 


"Fuck, yes." he pants, letting himself drop and placing his forearms on Robert's heaving chest to finally enter 
his tongue into his mouth. 


Jimmy kisses him again, and again, and again.. while Robert's shaking hands move to grab his thin hips to shift 


them, one hand grabbing his own hard cock and positioning it against the other man's entrance... 


